
Themed Lamentable Tragedie 

M ktsway and mines like fwallowes oretheplaine, 
'Demetr ' f, Chiron w e hunt not we, with horfe nor hound 
But hope toplucke ad intie Doe to ground. Exeunt. 
Enter Aron alone. 

JV1 tore. He that had wit, would tliinke that I had none, 
to buriefo much gold vndera tree. 

And neuer after to inherit it. 

Let him that thinks of ir.efo abicdlic. 

Know that this gold mudeoine a ttratageme. 

Which cunninglic effeded will beget, 

A verie excellent peece of villanie: 

And fo repofe fweetgold for their vnred, 

That hauc then almes out of the tmprefle Chcft. 

Enter ramora alone to the Moore. 

Tamora. My louche ^irow^whereforelookfl: thou fad, 
VVhen eueric thing dorhmakca gleefull boll? 

The birds chaantmelodieon eueric bufh, 

Thcfnakes lies rolled in the cheareful! ftimie. 

The <nceneleaucs quiuer with the cooling winde, 
Aiufmake acheckerd fhadow on the ground: 

Vuder their fweet fliade^rowlct vs fit. 

And whilft the babling eccho mocks the hounds. 
Replying ihnllie to the well tun’d homes, 

As if a double hunt were heardat once, 

Let vs fit downeandmarke their yello wing noyfc: 

And after conflid fu ch as was fuppofde 
The wandring Princeand Dido once inioyed, 

VVhen with a happie ftorme they werefurprifde, 
Andcurtaind witha counfailc-keepingCaue, 

We may each wreathedin the others armes, 
(Ourpaftimes done,) poflTcife a golden {lumber. 
Whiles hounds and homes, and fwccte mdlodtous b«a* 
Bcvntoysas isaNurccs fong 
Of LuUabiCjto bring her Babe a fleepe* ^ 


of T itus Andronicus, 

l.\oirt. Maddam, though Z/ci»«rgouernc your dclir**,. 
S aturneis dominatorouerrnine: 

Whatfignifiesmy deadlie {landing eie, 

My filence,ann my clowdiemclancholie, 
j^v fleece ofwollie liaire that now vncurles, 
puen as an Adder when fhcc doth vnrowle, 
to doo fome fatall execution. 

No Maddam, thefe are no veneriall fignes. 

Vengeance is in my harr, death in my hand , 
plood and reuenge are hammering in my head. 

Harke Tamora the Empreflfe of my foule. 

Which neuer hopes more heauen than refls in tliee a 
This is the daie of doome for Baffianus, 

His Philomel muft loofe her tongue to daie, 
thy fonnes make pillage of her challtitie. 

And waflitheir hands in Bafc'tanus blood. 

Seed thou this letter? take it vp I pray thee, 
and giue the king this fatall plotted fcrowle, 

Now queftion me no more we are efpied. 

Here comesaparccllof our hopeful lbootie, 

V Vhich dreads notyct their Hues deftru&ion. 

Enter Bafcianus, and Lauinia, 

Tamora. Ah my fwcete AlwrCjfwectcr to me than life, 
Moore, No more great Empicde ^afeianus comes. 

Be erode with him, and He goe fetch thy fonnes 
ro backe thy quarrels what fo ere they bee, 

Bafcianus. w ho haue we here? Romes Royall EmprefFcj 
Vnfuiniditof her well befeenung troop e? 

Oris it Dian habited like her, 

V Vho hath abandoned her holie groues. 

To fee the generall hunting in this Eorred? 

Tamora , Sawciecontrowlcrof mypriuatc ftcps ; 

Had I the powre thatfome fay Dian had, 

4 hy temples fliould be planted prefentlie, 

D z Wit’ ' 
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